7 he Taming of thsShre^f, 

Oh mercie God, what masking fluffc isheere ? 

Whats this? a fleeuc? ’tislike a dcmi-cannon, 

What, vp and downe earn’d like an appleTart ? 

Hecrsfnip, and nip, and cut, and flilh and flalh, 

Like to a Cenfor in a barbers (hoppe : 

Why what a deuilsname a T ailor cal’ft thou this ? 

Htr. I lee (heeshke to hauc neither cap nor gowne. 

Tai. You bid me make it orderlie and well. 

According to the fafliion, and the time, 

p e t , Marrie and did : but if you beremembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goc hop me ouer cuery kennell home, 

For you (hall hop without my cuftomcfir : 
lie none of it ; hence, make your beft of it. 

Kate, I neuerfaw a better fafhion’d gownc. 

More queint, more pleafing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Tet. Why true, he meanesto make a puppet of thee, 
tail. S he faies your Worfhip mcancstoraake a puppet of her, 
Pet. Oh monftrous arrogance : 

Thou lyeft, thou thred, thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfc yard, quarter, mile. 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou wintcrcrickct thou : 

JSrau’d in mine owne houfe with a skeine of thred: 

Away thou Ragge,thouquantitie, thou remnant, 

Or I (hall fo be-mete thee withthy yard, 

As thou (halt thinks on prating whil’ft thou liu’ft : 

1 tell thee T, that thou haft marr’dher gowne. 

Tail. Your worfhip is deceiu’d, the gowne is made 
Iuft as my matter had dire&ion : 

Cjrumio gauc order how it fliould be done. 

gru. I gaue him no order, I gaue him the ftuffc. 

Tail. But how did you defire it fhould be made ? 
gru. Marrie Gr with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not requeft to hauc it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail. Ihaue. . T , ll£110i 

gru. Face not mec : thou haft brau’d many men , . 

sae; I will neither bee fac’d nor brau’d, I fay vnto thee , 
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Rafter cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it to pccces ) 

hcere is the note of the fafhion to teftifie. 

epet Read it. . . , ^ 

Q Ytt . The note lies in’s throate if he fay 1 fad fo. 

Tail. Inprimisa loofc bodied gowne. 

Gru . Mailer , ifeuer I faid loefe-bodied gowne, low mem 
the Skirts of it , and beate me to death with a bottomc of browae 


thred: I faid a gowne. 

Tet. Proccedc. 

Tail. With a Tmall compaft cape. 

gm. I confeflethe cape. 

Tail. With a trunkc fleeuc. 

gru. I confeflV tw® fleeucs. 

Tail. The flecues curioufly cut. 

Pet . I there’s the villainies f 

Gru. Error i’th bill fir, error i’th bill? I commanded the Qeette® 
fliould be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that lie proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle finger be arraedin a thimble. 

Tail . This is true that I fay , and l had thee in place wherf^ 
thou (houldft know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ftraighr.take thou the bill, giuc methp 
tntate-yard, and (pare not me. 

Her. God-a-mcrcy grumie , then he (hall hauc no oddes. 

Ftt. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 

gru. You are i’th right fir, ’tis for my miftris. 

Pet. Go takeit vp vnto thy matters vfe. 

gru. Villaine, notfor thy life : Take vp my Miftrcfle gowne 
for thy matters vfe. 

Pet. Why fir what’s your conceit in that ? 

Gre. Oh fir , the cone it is deeper then you thinke for • 

Take vp my Miftris gowne to his matters vfe. 

Oh fie, fie, fie. 


* * — 

Pet. Hortenjio , fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paide. 

Go take it hence, be gone, and fay no mote. 

Her, Tailor, Ucpay thee for thy gowne to morrow, 
iakeno vnkindnetleof his haftie words : 

Away I lay , commend me to thy matter. Sxit Tail. 

Pet. Well come my Kate 9 wc will vnto your fathers, 

f£ Eue® 



